BA Weel be. 


an {py 
fu’ and fae 


pected like 
nued, ) 


ate, 
e 


ire >The 
lied, 
artily, and 


hence he 


e Jew, 
fick ? 
the quick, 


evere : 


y fide, 
reath ; 
‘9 death { 
wn door, 
; 

hot gay; 


8 eyes, 


rd! 

















re es 
{ 


we Be ON 


~ mm. . 


LITERARY TABLET. _ 





eel 


7-—_ —————— — 





Vol. IV. ] 





ae 


Hanover, n.u. Wednesday, April 29, 1807. 


[No. 13. 








ORIGINAL PRODUCTIONS. 


LL LI LAL ALLE LDL IL DLS SD DLL DL LAP 


FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 


Life is a blessing or a curse. 


This is a truth to which every fon of Ad- 
ain can atteft—and were not fome few in- 
dividuals ftrangely led away. by that uniac- 
countable nothing, that phantom of the im- 

ination, called fatal neceffity, which makes 
man with all his powers and faculties nothing 
more or lefs than a little curious machine, 
the important truth, that /i@ may be a blefjing, 
would gain as entire an affent. But without 
entering into a metaphylical difquifition to 
prove it, prefuming, that my readers have too 
much fenfe to entertain fo diminutive an 
opinion of their nature and confequence, as 
to fall into the abfurd belief of a Neceifarian, 


I would merely fuggeft a few hints on the | 


importance of rendering our exiftence the 
moft tolerable and happy. 
It is a juft obfervation of an eminent writ- 


‘er, that the different degrees of human te- 
«, licity depend not on extraneous circumitanc- 
es; and itis an obfervation equally correct, 


that any condition of life, any degree of fe- 
licity may be improved. This, all ina cer- 
tain meaiure feem to aim at in the employ- 
ment of time, but few carry it to a very great 
extent. A great abufe of time and of the 
human faculties, Ihave often thought to con- 
fift not unfrequently with the generality of 
mankind, in that, which is devoted to fleep 
and recreation. My ideas on this fubject 
may, perhaps, appear fingular ; -but I exprefs 
them with the greater confidence, as the moit 
effential principle advanced, is taken from 
the great Roman. orator and philofopher. 
Cicero in his de Sene&ute tays, ‘* Jam vero 
videtis, nihil effe morti tam fimile, quam 
fomnum.” Nothing is fo much like death, 
as fleep—is a truth, however little regarded, 
yetusf the higheft importance. Let us attend 
SS noment to its confideration. Let two 


*oerfons be taken of the fame age—one of 


whom fleeps nine-hours in the twenty-four, 
the other but Gx. At the age of fixty-four, 
the firft fhall not, in effect, have lived fo 
long as the other by eight years. But this is 
a paradox, fays the reader. I aniwer, it is 
not, if the firit pofition be admitted. If it 
be admitted, that fleep is fimilar to death, 
which certainly appears plaufible and ration- 
al, the con¢lufion is unavoidable. 

Were it optionary with a man, to pafsthe 
eight lait years of his life in fleep, or to have 
his exiftence cut fhort that {pace of time by 
death ; I believe the latter would as foon be 
preferred. I fpeak with regard to his tem- 
poral concerns, without taking into confide- 
ration his future hopes or profpects. Not- 


withftanding the pleafures many pretend to 
derive trom dreams, and the fine directions, 
which Dr. Frankiin has given, for pleafant 
dreaming ; ftill, it being all delufion, the 
time not being realized, as the human facul- 
ties are fufpended,—certainly every hour 
{pent in fleep muft form a complete blankin 
life. But how many difregard this impor- 


with Sancho, * a blefiing on his heart, who 
firft invented fleep’—how many, who trem- 
ble at the decline of life and look with hor- 
ror on the approach of death, yet effectually 
| fhorten the period of their exiftence by vol- 
untarily indulging in temporary death. 





The gratification, however, of this pro- 
penfity for ¢ killing time’ is often attempted 
to be juttified by the votaries of Morpheus 
with fome fhadow of reafon. It is faid that 
the promotion of health requires it, that the 
| nature of our conftitution makes it indifpen- 
fible. This is undoubtedly true ; it is alfo 
equally true, that there is not one perfon in 
‘ten, who does not fleep more than is necef- 
| {ary, or even falutary to health. 








Equally pernicious and deftructive to mor- 
| als and to the powers ofthe human mind, is a 
too great indulgence in what is termed recre- 
Both the bedy and mind, after long 
and intenfe application to any particular 
Agbdy, require fome relaxation, fome free- 
dom from labour. But this fhould be done 
with moderation. When carried to the ex- 
treme, it becomes fatal to imprqyement, fatal 
to virtue, fatal to the happineis of the foul. 
The man of pleafure, though as injurious to 
the welfare of fociety, I have ever regarded 
with lefs deteftation, than the ftupid child of 
indolence. The one, like the garden-flower, 
flourifhes for a while, and paffes away with~ 
out leaving a trace of his remembrance be- 
hind—The other, like the toad-{tool, grows 
up in ob{curity, and feems to grow only to 
die. The life of one is filled with various 
fcenes, which attract a momentary attention, 
—that of the other is a courfe of exiitence 
void of incident, a ipace of time left vacant. 

Such are the charaéters, which, to the 
difhonour of fociety, coni{titute but too large 
a fhare of its members—and which, it may 


ation. 


would not be thought to border too much on 
the cold indifference of a ftoic, or the fevere 
cenfure of an over-rigid moralift ; but ftill, 
would: inculcate ,the neeeflity of laying due 
re{traint on the inclinations, and of rightly 
improving the fleeting moments of time.— 
Pliny, the celebrated Naturalift, is an illuf- 
trious example of human induftry. « Every 





moment of time was precious to him ; at his 
meals one of his fervants read to him books 
valuable for their information, and from them 





tant truth—how many are ready to cry out | 








| 








he immediately made copious extracts in a 
memorandum book. Even while he drefled 
himfelf after bathing, his attention was called 
away from furrounding objects, and he was 
either employed in liftening to another, or 
dictating himifelf. ‘To a mind fo earneftly 
devoted to learning, nothing appeared too 
laborious, no undertaking too troublefome. 
He deemed every moment loft, which was 
not dedicated to ftudy, and from thefe rea- 
fons, he never appeared at Rome but in a 
chariot ; and wherever he went, he was al- 
ways accompanied by his amanuenfis. He 
even cenfured his nephew, Pliny’the Young- 


} er, becaufe he had mdulged himfelf in a 


walk, and fternly obferved, that he might 
have employed thofe moments to better ad- 


| vantage.” Such a man may, in truth, be 
{aid to render life a bleffing. 
~ — JASON. 
FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 
SORROW. 
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How doth the city fit falitary ! 

Who can read unmoved the Lamentations 
of Jeremiah ? Every fentiment feems fraught 
with figs, and every word written with tears. 
He faw Jerufalem, once the ornament and 
glory of Iirael, moulder?xg to the ground. 
He ifaw the ttreets of Zion, formerly echiiiig; 
the melodious {trains of the pipe and timbrel, 
cloathed with fackloth ; for her king and 
her princes were among the Gentiles. He 
faw the flower of the morning fade, man 
borne to his long home, and the mourners 
walking the ftreets. He faw the daughters 
of Zion difconfolate fitting by the waters, and 
their harps hanging on the willows. 

Virtuous old man ! Dignified are thy 
forrows, and thy fighs pafs not unnoticed. 
Thy grey hairs fhall never ceafe to command 
our refpect; nor thy tears to excite ou: 
fympathy. But grief lefs diftant may arreti 
our attention. Have we never feen a flower 
of the morning fade ? Have we never feen 
beauty, the pride of the village, embraced in 


| the icy arms of death ? Have we never heard 








the folemn knell proclaim, that a remnant of 
mortality was going to its long home ? Have 
we never feen the grave enclofe what ence 


be emphatically faid, render life a curse. I #was beautiful, once was lovely ? Neither ex.-- 


ternal charms, nor perfonal accomplifhments, 
welcome the king of terrors. Thefe at his 
approach fade and difappear. But the beau- 
ties of the mind, the embeilifhments of the 
foul, are placid and ferene in the hour of 
death, and with a {mile hail the grim meffen- 
ger, who unlocks the gate of immortality ; 
thefe—zhe/e fhall bloom-wpon the grave of 
virtue, when the rofeate cheek and {parkling 
eye have mouldered to duit. 
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THE MORALIST—No. III. 

ErrRATUM.—In the fecond number of the 
Moralift, read the fection from « Can you 
fuppofe,” &c. to the end, immediately after 
“exalted rank in the feale of being,” and 
before ** the old man left him.” Then the 
number will conclude “as each was taking a 
folitary walk, and I overheard the following 
foliloquy.” 


The Soliloquy of Astatos. 

Upon what a new fcene have I entered, 
and what a novel appearance does creation 
affume—O how infignificant were the pleaf- 
ures I once enjoyed, while I mingled in the 
circles of my friends, while I followed the 
routine of bufinefs, or wandered forth alone 
in thefe beautiful groves. There was pleai- 
ure indeed, but it was frivolous and vain ; 
here was thought, but reflection. Now I 
turn with difguit from the inanity of my 
former friends’ converfation, but find enter- 
tainment in communion with the rational 
and the wife. I can now look with delight 
on furrounding nature, for I there find 
pleafing fubjects of contemplation. I can 
draw inftruction from the flower and the 
bramble, and hold profitable converfe with 
the rivulet and the fountain. Whence this 
change? My friends, my bufinefs, the face 
of nature appear not to have alterzi. It is 
notin them. No, I feel vit in myfelf ; I 
awoke as from a dream ; and thanks to that 
¥éiiérable friend who broke the charm and 
difpelled the delufion. O my {ftupidity ! 
Why have I wafted fo many precious days in 
the midft of a profufion of more noble objects 
of enjoyment, and tafted only the infipid cup 
of fenfual pleafure, and gratified a vacant 
curiofity. I have emphatically “ trudged 
carelefsly along, and’ whiftled for want of 
thought.” But I will make the only repara- 
tion in my power. However entertaining 
the profpect which this new fcene prefents, 
it is not a f{cene for inactivity. I am formed 
for action ; I cannot indeed remain longer 
an idle and unconcerned fpetator in this 
confpicuous place among the works of God. 
Neither am I to aft without an object, and 
aplan. Awfully critical is my fituation ! 
What fhall direct me? Shall I adopt the 
fyftem of a Philofopher of antiquity, and 
make pleafure my primary object ? Shall I 
fet up my/felf as the idol of my heart, and 
drop the reins on the neck of indulgence @ 
Or fhall I affume a ftoical indifference to the 
objects around me, and transform myfelf into 
a marble ftatue to refift their impreflions ?— 
Shall the cuftoms or the precepts of others, 
no wifer than myfelf, be my guides, without 
examination ? No, I will make ufe of the 
rea/sn that is given me, and direct myfelf by 
its friendly light. ‘This affures me, that I 


ought to lay the foundation of my plan ona 
I will confider exactly 
and what, and how 


more fure bafis. 
what lam; with whom, 
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connected ; and then determine, as well as I 
am able, how fuch a being fhould demean 
himfelf in fuch a fituation. It is true the 
work is extenfive, but I will fketch fome of 
the principal parts. 


I find mylfelf curioufly and wonderfully 
formed ! This nicely compacted machine ot 
my body exhibits a wonder of creating wif- 
dom. What wonderful connections,—what 
admirable dependencies !—My limbs adapted 
to motion, my fenfes to furrounding objects, 
the whole capacitated for enjoyment. But 
iny mind is my noble part—This is man’s 
“ diftinguifhing perfection,” an emanation of 
intellect from the fountain of intelligence. 
Myfterious indeed is its nature, and incom- 
prehenfible its union with this body. But 
I can perceive its powers and faculties,— 
I feel its operations.—Perception, Reafon, 
Underftanding, Memory, Imagination ; thefe 
are its properttes. With the evils of my na- 
ture is interwoven a defire of happinefs.— 
Happinefs I will feek—I will feek it within 
mytelf and from foreign fources. But I am 
not alone. Iam intimately connected with 
numerous beings like myfelf. Each of them 
has the fame capacity and the fame detire for 
happinefs with myfelf. But my moit inter- 
ing, my moft folemn relation is to that in- 
comprehenfible Being who made both me 
and them—Yes, there is a God—On every 
fide I fee Him, in every object his name is 
engraven,—I feel him in myfelf.—To Him 
then as my Creator, I am accountable for the 
ufe I make of what he has given me, and of 
all my conduét in this important drama.— 
His pleafure therefore muft be my rule— 
The former of a machine mutt give direction 
to its motions. But do I know his pleafure 
concerning me ? Are not his defigns myfte- 
rious? Has he given me any rule of conduct ? 
To the thoughtlefS and the vain, fuch as I 
have hitherto been, he is indeed unknown. 
But he has given me fufficient knowledge, if 
I will ufe it, to fhew me the way in which I 
fhould walk. This reafon I will ufeto infer 
his defigns. He certainly intends I fhould 
ufe my faculties for the purpofes to which 
they are fitted, and adapt my aé¢tions to the 
{tation in which he has placed me. This 
then is the {um of my duty and my higheft 
intereft. 

I will feek my own happinefs. This is 
my objeé?. This I fhall accomplifh by a fin- 
cere and humble reverence toward Him, who 
endued me with the faculties for obtaining 
it. ‘To him fhall be confecrated my time, 
my talents, and the firft fruits of all my im- 
provements.—My fellow men next claim my 
regard ; and with them, various, and very 
numerous will be my conneétions.—What 
general rule can I apply to'thede ? Shall I 


each other. This therefore will be ¢) 
rule.—I will confider my neighbor's hap 
nels as my own, and on all occafions verter 
thofe actions to him, which, in a reverfe of 
circumftances, I would defire and expect frm 
him. This muft be an infallible guide, for jt 
has the moft direét tendency to promote my 
own happineis, Which is my aim, and at the 
fame time harmonizes with the evident de. 
fign of providence in the fyftem of his 9 
rations. —T his correfponds with what Phi. 
lofophers call the « will of God, the greateft 
good of the whole,” &c. This is « right,” 
and “agreeable to the fitnefs of things,” 
I cannot therefore hefitate. I fee that the 
will of God is the fame as the fitnefg of 
things, and that aétions in correfpondence 
with thefe promote, on the whole, my own 
and my neighbor’s happinefs.—This thall 
direct me. And furely it will not be diff. 
cult to diicover what conduét will be agree- 
able to this rule on moft occafions.—If | 
can retain in myfelf a fupreme regard to this 
rule, I fhall never infringe it. 

With regard to myfelf, the fame reafoning 
will apply. Whatever fhall promote my 
happineis, all things confidered, will be my 
duty.—-This rule will lead me to cultivate 
my mental powers, to improve my benevo- 
lent, and fubdue my felfifh affections—For it 
cannot be denied but I am poflefied of thofe 
that are entirely fo, and which, indulged, 
would prove my ruin.—I fhall therefore be 
temperate and calm in my pleafures, and 
moderate in my defires. I fhall not give 
place in my breatft to ambition and avarice > 
—I fhall not revel in the pleafures of the 
bowl and the banquet. ; 

The fame rule will exclude every malice 
and revenge ; for thefe are oppofite both to 
my own tranquillity and the happinefs of 
others. Let me fulfil, in this way, the de- 
figns of Providence in my creation, and at. 
lait meet my God in peace. And {hall ! 
exift when this frail body fhall be laid in its 
kindred earth? Yes, I feel that I fhall 
never die. This confideration adds renew- 
ed ftrength to all the others. The approba- 
tion of my Judge in that world and his favor 
to eternity, are over-powering ideas-——More- 
over his difpleafure and final punifhment : 
juftly dread, and {hall as juitly experience, | 
I fhould aét counter to thete manifett inten- 
tions, and difobey his commands. Surely I 
am ina ftate awfully interefting—I am acting 
for eternity. 


——— en 
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ON CONTROVERSY. 








There is not any particular, perhaps, 14 
which we are more inferior to the ancients; 


not on all occafions prefer my own intereft, | than in the art of controverfy. The bot 
and make others fubmit to my fovereign | ophers of old, however widely they differe 


pleafure ? No, this is impracticable, and 
moreover unjuft ; for it is contrary to the 


fyftem which Deity has adopted. He has 
forined us to live together ; and admirably | 


calculated our interefts to correfpond with 


in opinion, generally oppofed each other with 





candor, good-nature, and at leaft an apperet 
zeal for truth. Among us, controvery rH 
degenerated into wrangling, and rather i 2 
to perpetuate differences by irritating reve 
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tions, than to enforce conviction by tempe- 
rate reafoning. It wasa laudable practice 
among the ancients, to hold public debates 
on the moft interefting fubjects, which they 
canvafled with an amiable freedom of difqui- 
fition ; and, confequently, grew patient of 
contradiftion. We, on the contrary, being 
little accuftomed to reafon out of our clofets, 
are dogmatical in our tenets, andfo tenacious 
of our opinions, that we receive the moft dif- 
tant token of diffent as an affront to our un- 
derftandings. This malignant pertinacy, 
has been moft Obfervable in our religous 
controverfies. To recount the numerous 
fectaries which have ftarted up among us 
fince the reformation, would weary recollec- 
tion. It will be fufficient to obferve, that 
tho’ they have all in general agreed, that it is 
the duty of religion to inculcate charity and 
moderation, yet their practice has by no 
means correfponded with their principles. 
Inftead of endeavouring to convince each 
other by fair and candid arguments, they 
have perplexed the fubjecét with wilful mit- 
reprefentations, and inflamed debate with 
acrimonious invectives. ‘They have been 
evidently actuated by the pride of opinion, 
morethan a charitable zeal for piety. Char- 
ity, invites converts by mild perfuafion : 
pride, keeps profelytes at a diftance, by its ar- 
rogance and prefumption. [ Mon. Rev. 


ON MANKIND. 


Mankind are, in general ungrateful, incon- 
{tant, hypocritical, felf-interefted, and ready to 
fly from any appearance of danger. Whilft 
vou are fecure, and in a capacity of doing 
them any good, their lives and fortunes, if 
you will believe them, are at your fervice ; 
but, as an ingenious writer fays, “If For- 
tue turns her back on you, they will foon 
follow her example.” This is generally true ; 
but there are yet a few who would not ruin 
auother to whom they are under obligations. 

ib. 


Refolutions avhen I come to be old. 


BY DEAN SWIFT. 

Not to marry a young woman.—Not to 
<eep young company, unlefs they really de- 
Gre it.—Not to be peevifh, or morofe, or fuf- 
icious.—Not to fcorn prefent ways, or wits, 
or fafhions, or men, or war, &c.—Not to be 
“ond of children.—Not to tell the fame ftory 
over and over to the fame people.—Not to be 
covetous.—Not to neglect decency or cleanli- 
nefs, for fear of falling into naftinefs.—Not 
to be over fevere with young people, but 

ive allowances for their youthful follies and 
weaknefles.—Not to be influenced by, or 
give ear to, knavifh tattling fervants, or oth- 
ers.—Not to be too free of advice, nor trou- 
ble any but thofe who defire it.—To detire 
fome good friends to inform me which of 
thefe refolutions I break or~neglect, and 
wherein ; and reform accordingly.—Not to 
talk much, nor of myfelf.—Nor to boait of 
my former beauty, or ftrength, or favor with 
ladies, &¢c,—INot to hearken to flatterers, nor 
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man ; et eos qui hereditatem captant, odiffe ac 
vitare.—Not to be pofitive or opinionative. 


for fear I fhould obferve none. 
BURKE. 

I conceive there is not to be found» in all 
the writings of my day, perhaps I may fay 
not in the Englifh language, fo brilliant a 
clufter of fine and beautiful paflages in the 
declamatory ftyle, as we are prefented with 
in Edmund Burke’s inimitable tract upon the 
French Revolution. It is moft highly col- 
ored and moft richly ornamented ; but there 
is elegance in its {plendor, and dignity in its 
magnificence. The orator demands atten- 
tion in a loud and lofty tone ; but his voice 
never lofes its melody, nor his periods their 
fweetnefs. When he has roufed us with the 
thunder of his eloquence, he can at once, 
Timotheus-like, choofe a melancholy theme, 
and melt us into pity : there is grace in his 
anger ; for he can inveigh without vulgari- 
ty ; he can modulate the ftrongeft burfts of 
paifion ; for even in his madnefs there is 
mufic. Eng. Pub. 

Fine fenfe and exalted fenfe are not half fo 
good as common fenfe : there are forty men 
of wit for one man of fenfe; and he, that 
will carry nothing about him but gold, will 
be every day at a lofs for want of readier 
change. 
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ROSIWFLL’S LIFR OF DR. JOHNSON. 
William Andrews, Book-feller, Bofton, is 
about publifhing this interefting work by fub- 
fcription, from the fourth London edition. It 
will be comprifed in three volumes oétavo, on 
wove paper, at z dollars and 25 cents in boards. 





Blair's Sermons and Life.—J. M. Dunham, 
Bofton, propofes to publith, by fubfcription, 
Sermons by thecelebrated Dr. Blair, together 
with a Life of the venerable author. The 
work will be printed on fuperfine paper and a 
new type, in three large o¢tavo volumes, with 
a correé likenefs of the Doctor—at 6 dollars 
the fet. 


Englife Di&ionary—Mr Webfter, New-Ha- 
ven, Ct. is now engaged in compiling a large 
and complete Diétionary of the Englifh lan- 
guage. He has fpent much time and proper- 
ty in making refearches into the nature and 
origin of the various languages whence the 
Englifh is derived ; and we underftand he has 
renounced all vifionary notions of making or 
improving any but the Engl/b tongue. If in- 
novation and ipfe dixit-authority be abandoned, 
we wifh him fuccefs and encourapement—we 
never doubted his ability to fubferve the true 
intereft of literature. 





Life of Watbington.—Since our laft paper was 
publifhed we have feen it announced in New- 
York publications, that the Fifth Volume of the 
Life of Gen. G..Wafbington, with maps and 
charts, is juft publifhed in Philadelphia, by 





|Mr. Wayne. 


—Not to fet up for obferving all thefe rules, | 


conceive I can be: beloved by a young wo-/} 








Mefirs. Brifban &9 Brannan, fucceffors hs t 
Riley & Co. New-York, have juft publithqiean © 
fecond edition of “ Memoirs of the Liffey © 
Richard Cumberland,” &c.—The life of i 
James Beattie, 1 vol. 8vo.—Ewell’s Difcoul 
on the laws and properties of Matter, 1 vol & 
—and The Echo, a new and original w@ 
confifting of burlefque, political, and lite : 
productions in verfe, with fine and highly c@ ay 
ick plates; t vol. 8vo. eh 

The fame Book-fellers have in the presi /— | 
Philofophical and Praétical Grammar of J§9)) 
Englith Language, conftructed on new prit, @ 
ples, developed by the author, in purfuing j iP) 
difcoveries of Horne Tooke, and inveltigatiy: 4 
the origin of language, &c. By N. Web{ftie 
jan. Efq. 2 

Meffrs. Birch and Small, of Philadelphi gn) 
propofe to publifh the Wonders of Nature al Boi) 
Art, by the Rev. Thos. Smith, revifed, cd. 
rected, and improved by Dr. Meafe. ata 


pty 
i) 


— 4 
Walfe’s Mercantile Arithmetick.—Zadock Crug) 
mer, Book-feller, Pitthburgh, Pa. has juft pul ® | 
lifhed an edition of this ufeful and excellemy 
fyitem of mercantile. Arithmetick, adapted @) 
the commerce of the U. States, &c. He hayley 
alfo juft publifhed the firft volume of Brown) tii) 
Diétionary of the Holy Bible, to which amt) 
added, for the firft time, Notes, theological gris 
literary, hiftorical, and illuftrative. The fed) Pai 


ond volume is in his prefs. ‘ 





A New Novel.—Propofals are iffued at Bo 
ton for publifhing a new Novel entitled “ Irj 
and Ifabella,”’ by a gentleman in that town. 





Meffrs. Etheridge and Blifs, Bofton, wil ? . 
foon publifh a new edition of Scott’s “ Lay of) Mg 
the Laft Minftrel,” 1 vol. 12mo. a 

Mefirs. Cufhing and Appleton, Salem, Ms,/) 
propote to publifh a “ Poem on the Reftorationyaay, && 
of Learning in the Eaft,” which obtained Mri 4) 
Buchanan’s Prize : by Charles Grant, Efqg.A 
M. of Magdalen College. It is confide 
much above the common #ra/b of the prefs. 


Mt ais 
"Ly yeu 
b at 





j 


Salmagundi.—A little work bearing the title #y 
of “ Salmagundi, or the Whim Whams and | ‘ 
Opinions of Launcelot Langftaff and others,’I) we m 
is publifhed every other week in New York. It!) | 
abounds in wit and humor, and having thrown A 
out fomething that reflected on Dr. Cauftick,. aay 
the Doétor has returned the fire. A fmarti) 
conteft has enfued, and both fides have dif./f 
played great fkilland bravery. Itisdifficultto 
decide between them—but if they all preferve | 
their temper, it is “certain that the public will \f 
look on with pleafure and fatisfa@ion. Gen. i@ 
uine wit, keen farcafm and fmart repartee |) 
drive gloom from the face and heavinefs from |} 
the heart. [Troy Gazette, | 
eZ! (> 4 


The 14th number of the Tablet will be | # 
publifhed on Wednefday of next week.— |)? 
Thofe indebted for the. prefent and former |! ® 
volumes, are requefted to make payment. 


wages 
The poetical produgtion of F— has been |) 
received and will have a place ‘in the next ) " 
Tablet. This production was rather incor. | 
rect, and needed fome correétions, which we. | 
have in part taken the liberty to make. 
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|) COTTER’s SATURDAY NIG 


BY ROBERT BURNS. 


(Continued from page 48.) 


| WARY And fage Experience bids me this declar 


"Wt ee = ipare, 
U8) ost One cordial in this melancholy vale, 


iB " In other’s arms breathe out the tender 
= Beneath the milk-white thorn that {cent 
: evening gale.” 


A ie there, in human form, that bears a heart— 
A wretch ! a villain! loft tolove and truth! 


; Cae 


| at can, with ftudied, fly, enfnaring art, 
i 


| te 


i 


‘Are honour, virtue, confcience, al) exil 
= fthere no pity, 20 relentlefs ruth, 
@) | Points to the parents fondling o’er 
aa’ | iy child ? 
» ey ; hen paints the ruin’d maid, and 
: ie tion wild ! 

i | 


‘a oa 


_ To grace the Jad, her weel-hain’d keb 
i te. fell, 

‘4 -n’ aft he’s preft, an’ aft he ca’s it guid 
») The frugal wifie, garrvlous, will tell, 
tow *twas atowmond auld, fin’ lint was 


bell. 


=e Se - 
» P Pt 
ax aa 
cle ‘ a a ’ 


eet operant agg 


pean Seater a i 


SS ee Sn a a = — te s ~ 2 
= 6 * ~~ pte a ne 
S o 4 = 
a PRE pra, ee ee 
ee a | ope 


whe fire turns o’er, wi’ patriarchal grace 


rere eee 


, Tis bonnet rev’rently is laid afide, 


Thofe firains that once did {weet in Zion 


emn air. 


re re ee ete 


aim : 


& 
q 
* 
ak 


_; _ The fweeteft far of Scotia’s holy lays : 


; oe 4™ 


i” 



















of Gop on 
warfare wage 
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Heav’n a draught of heav’nly pleafure 


*2.Tis when a youthful, loving, modeft pair, 


age tray fweet Jenny’s unfufpecing youth ? 
— ~~ arfe on his perjur’d arts! diflembling {mooth! 


their diftrac- 
The dame brings forth in complimental mood, 


_ he cheerfu’ fupper done, wi’ ferious face, 
4g They round the ingle, form a circle wide ; 


| i |. The big 4a’-Bible, ance his father’s pride ::- 
'? His lyart haffets wearing thin an’ bare ; 


_ He wales a portion with judicious care ; 
d “ Let us worfpip Gon |’ he fays, with fol- 


\@ iP hey chant their artlefs notes in fimple guife : 
4 They tune their hearts, by far the nobleft 
Perhaps Dundee’s wild warbling meafures rife, 
9% _ Or plaintive Martyr’s worthy of the name ; 
a jor noble £igin beets the heav’n-ward flame, 
eompar’d with thefe, Italian trills are tame ; 
The tickl’d ears no heart-felt raptures raife ; 


unifon hae they with our Creator’s praife. 


e facred page, 


enging ire ; 


8 With Amaleb’s ungraci 
a gracious progeny ; 
.t 4 “oo We royal Bard did erase. lye 
. f oO; Sethe ftroke of Heaven’s av 
Fayed ae eee Paint, and wailing cry; 
Or othe : os feraphic fire ; 


“= | Perhaps the Chrifiian Volume is the theme, 
| How guiltlefs blood for guilty man was 
fhed ; 
How He, who bore in Heav’n the fecond name, 
Had not on earth whereon to lay his head : 
How His firft followers and fervants {ped ; 
The precepts fage they wrote to many a 
land : 
How 4e, who lone in Patmos banifhed, 
Saw inthe fun a mighty angel ftand ; 
And heard great Bad’lon’s doom pronoune’d 
by Heav’n’s command, 


HT, 


e--- 


Then kneeling down to Heaven’s Erernar 
Kine, 

The faint, the father, and the Au/bdnd prays : 

Hope “ {prings exulting on triumphant wing,” 

That thus they all fhall meet in future days : 

There, ever bafk in uncreated rays, 

No more to tigh, or fhed the bitter tear, 

Together hymning their Creator’s praife, 

In fuch fociety, yet ftill more dear ; 

While circling time moves round in an eternal 

{phere. 


tale, 
s the 


"d? 
Compar’d with this how poor Religion’s pride, 
In all the pomp of method and of art, 
When men difplay to congregations wide, 
Devotion’s ev’ry grace, except the seart / 
The Pow’r incens’d, the pageant will defert, 
The pompous ftrain, the facerdotal ftole ; 
But haply in fome cottage far apart, _ 
May hear, well-pleas’d the language of the 
foul ; 


And in his Book of Life the inmates poor enroll. 


their 





Then homeward all take off their fev’ral way ; 
The youngling cottagers retire to reft : 
The parent-pair mend ar homage pay, 

And proffer up to Heav’n the warm requeft, 
That He, who ftills the raven’s clam’roys neft, 
And decks the lily fair in flow’ry pride; <j 
Would in the way His wifdom fees the bef, 
For them and for their litle ones provide ; 
But chiefly, in their hearts with grace divine pre- 


buck, 


i’? the 


fide. 
, From fceres like thefe, old Seétia’s grandeur, 
fprings, | 
That makes her lov’d at home, rever’d 
abroad : 


Princes and lords are but the breath of kings, 
‘¢ An honeft man’s the nobleft work of Gop ;” 
And certes, in fair virtue’s heav’nly road, 

The cottage leaves the palace far behind ; 
What is a lordling’s pomp! a cumbrous load, 
Difguifing oft the wretch of human kind, 
Studied in arts of hell, in wickednefs refin’d ! 


glide, 


O Scotia ! my dear, my native foil ! 


fent ! 
Long may thy hardy fons of ruftic toil, 
Be bleft with health, and peace, and {weet 
content ! ; 
And, QO! may Heav’n their fimple lives pre- 
vent 
From luxury’s contagion, weak and vile ! 
Then, howe’er crowns and coronet’s be rent, 
A virtuous populace, may rife the while, 
And ftand a wall of fire around their much- 
low’d ifle. , 


high ; 


Q Thou ! who pour’d the patriotic tide 
That ftream’d thro’ Wallage’s undaunted 





For whom my warmelt with to Heav’n is | 


Who dar’d to, nobly, ftem tyrannic pride 
Or nobly die, the fecond glorious part, 
(The patri 2t’s God, peculiarly thou art, 

His friend, mipirer, guardian, and reward | 
O never, never, Scofia’s realm defert : 

But {till the patriot, and the patriot-bard, 

In bright fucceffion raife, her ornament and 
guard ! 


) 





THE DOVES. 


BY WILLIAM COWPER. 


Reas’ning at every ftep he treads, 
Man yet miftakes his way; 

While meaner things, whom inftinét leads, 
Are rarely known to fray. 


One filent eve I wander’d late, 
And heard the voice of love ; 

The Turtle thus addrefs’d her mate, 
And footh’d the lift’ning Dove : 


Our mutual bond of faith and truth 
No time fhall difengage, 

Thofe bleflings of our early youth 
Shall cheer our lateft age. 


While innocence without difguife, 
‘And conftancy fincere, 

Shall fill the circles of thofe eyes, 
And mine can read them there. 


Thofe ills that wait on all below 
Shall ne’er be felt by me, 

Or gently felt, and only fo, 
As being fhar’d with thee. 


When lightnings flafh among the trees, 
Or kites are hov’1ing near, 

I fear left thee alone they feize, 
And know no other fear. 





Tis then I feel myfelf a wife, 
And prefs thy wedded fide, 

Refolv’d an union form’d for life, 
Death never fhall divide. 


But oh ! if fickle and unchafte, 
(Forgive a tranfient thought) 

Thou could become unkind at laft, 
And {corn thy prefent lot. 


No need of lightnings from on high, 
Or kites with cruel beak, 

Deny’d th’ ertdearments of thine eye 
This widow’d heart would break. 


_ Thus fang the {weet fequefter’d bird, 
Soft as the pafling wind, 
And I recorded what I heard, 
A leffon for mankind. 





SONG.—ByY GOLDSMITH. 

The wretch condemn’d with life to part, 
Still, fill on hope relies ; 

And ev’ry pang that rends the heart, 
Bids expectation rife. 

Hope, like the glimm’ring taper’s light, - 
Adorns and cheers the way ; 

And ftill, as darker grows the night, 
Emits.a brighter ray. 


Published every other Wednesday, 
By $A, Davis. 
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